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Satire should, like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapv Montacus. 


'¢ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political history. They supply information as to the person and habi's 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’—Croxer’s New Wuio Guipr. 
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FIGARO'S DRAMA. 

The very extraordinary enthusiasm which has been excited 
by our popular pantomime with its caricature scenery in No. 
59, and our tragedy of Othello in No. 65, has induced 
us to set before our readers another political drama, 
founded on Der Freyschutzs or The Charmed Ball. Our 
piece bears the title of To Fire Snors, or Tue Cnarmep 
Biit, aud the plot will be found to correspond very nearly 
with that of the opera we have named, the Irish Coercive Bill 
being the fatal bullet, which by the influence of the Grey 
Zamiel, leads to consequences frightful to contemplate. We 
will however proceed at once to our political drama. 

CHARACTERS. 
Caspar, Lornp Brovenam. Ropoiepnu, Lory Auruorpe. 
ZAMIEL, (the dark Hunter) Earu Grey. 


Scene I. An open space. Althorpe firing at the target of 


corruption with a Reform rifle. He hits the mark. 
Chorus of newly made electors. 


Victoria. Let fame to his Lordship be given, 
His rifle the heart of corruption hath riven, 
He’s made each peer 
Look cursed queer, 
Victoria! Victoria ! 
(Eexeunt all but Caspar Brougham.) 
Brougham,.—( Aside.)—This Altherpe is a precious deal 
'd make him like myself though if I could, | too good, 
Next session is the trial, as he knows, : 
And unless liberal measures we propose, 
{ts no use talking of—but out we goes. 
‘t'o save myself, he must be sacrificed, 
ut how to doit plans must be devised, 
Assist me, Grey, call’d Zamiel, tell me now 
What shall I do—appear.—Come,— 
Grey.—What's the row 
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(Enter Zamiel Grey in fire and smoke.) 
Brougham.—What shall I do to keep myself in place ! 
(‘rey.—Bring Rodolph Althorpe intu some disgrace. 
Brougham.—TIf you will only tell me how—I will. 
Grey.—Get him to introduce a magic Bill. 

Urge him at dead of night yourself to meet 
In the Wolves’ Cave, by some call’d Downing Street. 
Then tell him that he’ll win eternal fame, 
By framing two small bills ; one you may name 
As Church Reform, but ere he gets it through, 
Pil with Coercion send it all askew. 
Brougham.—The thought is good, we’ll make of him the 
While f shall still retain my sack of wool. | fool, 
(‘rey.—Farewell, to-morrow you shall have my aid, 
When the terrific Bill is to be made. 
Eveunt. 
Scene II. 
An apartment in the Treasury. 
Exrer Ropo.tpn ALTHORPE MOURNFULLY. 
How popular last session were the Whigs, 
Now look’d on as a set of knavish prigs. 
What shall we do another hit to make, 
Since now Reform we’ve chosen to forsake ? 
There seems no chance—so deep is our disgrace. 
Alas! I dread a speedy loss of place. 
(irAND ScENA. ALTHORPE, 
AIR. Th rouuh the forests, through the meadows. 
Oh I can keep my place no longer, 
K’en hope is banish’d from my soul, 
What Toryish thoughts invade my senses, 
And o’er me use a foul controul. 
Through the Lords and through the Commons 
All our bills once found their way, 
When our principles ne’er failing, 
oul corruption was our prey. 
When from the debate departing 
[fn my carriage home at night, 





People cheering came to meet me, 
Since I battled for their right 








46 
Enter Caspar BROvUGHAM. 


Brougham,.—Come rouse thee Althorpe! why dost look 
Because you have no more the rabble’s cheer! [so queer! 
Who cares for filthy breath? full well you know 
That place and pay are the best joys below. 

SONG. BROUGHAM, 

Life is darken’d o’er with woe, 
Bid the public money How, 
Pay’s the soul of place you know. 
Bless’d by office, geld’s ‘bright shine, 
Makes a placeman h ilf divine. 
Drain, O drain th nds before thee, 
Office! office! I adore thee! 

(Draws his salary and dances to symphony.) 
Life is darken’d o’e1 
Bid the public money flow, 
Pay’s the soul of place you know. 
Bless’d by pensions, (what a mine ) 
Makes retirement e’en divine, 
Fill, oh fill the purse before me, 
Pension, pension, I adore thee. 


with woe, 


(Draws more salary and dances to symphony.) 
Brougham.—Come Althorpe, don’t put on that dismal 
i've got a plan to keep us all in place ! | face, 
Althorpe.—What can you mean, may we have hopes then 

j still ¢ 


Brougham.—YVYes—if you'll frame with me a magic hild, 
And for that purpose you and I must me et 
In the Wolves’ 


Cavern, known as Downing Street. 


Althorpe.—lIt shall be so. Evit. ) 
Brougham.—Good Zamiel serve me true, 


Grey.—(In a sepulchral to 


I'll with Coerezon send his Bi y oe 


iff. 

Ch CHAMBER IN DOWNING 

STREET, similar to that in which the Privy Council 
meets, Green bags hanging on the walls. Brouche 
discovered busily making acircle for the framing of ti 

Magic Bills, 

CHORUS O1 

Whigs change often a 

Love of place their coats 


Whigs to night 


SCENI 


Every thing dark, A BLA 


INVISIBLE SUBS. 


; the moon, 
hath dyed, 


—Lo-morrow noon 
They’li be on the other side. 
Brougham. Oh here comes Althorpe, do come in I pra: 
Althorpe.—Upou my soul Id rather keep away. 


My former liberal speeches seem to rise, 
In blackest char: oh before my 
They seem to ery “ your pled: 5 pas st fulfill, 

Have nought to do with a ae eive Bill.” 

Brougham, -Help Zamiel Grey. Now Althorpe look 
If you don’t come your fate is pretty plain. f agai: 
Of Wellington and Peel walking into ¢ 

Lre ne 
Althorpe.—Ah! do my ¢ 
Unless I act with you, out must I gy t 
Then down I come, purpose y leaks “er you will, 
I’m ready to support the bloodiest Bill, 


CVes . 


( 4 vision rises 


‘es deceive me, is it so, 


( ilthorpe Pili fey y the circle.) 
Brougham.—Now then learn the mystic art, 


How to make the Irish smart 
Help me, Giey to form a pil, 
Shap’d as @ Coercive Bill 


(Althorpe starts.) 
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Seymour, ; 
this diabolical piece of work, than our pen can 


caric 


LONDON. 


First this lead, to serve for bullets, 
Then this rope, to tie their gullets ; 
Then this steel, their throats to sever, 
Mix them all in medley clever. 
Now, Althorpe, mark, let not your blood run chill, 
I call upon a blessing for the Bill. 
Tories taking hellish pleasure 
In oppression, pass the measure ; 
Whigs too, tyrannous alike, 
Give the monster power to strike ; 
William, on Coercion bent, 
Grant in fine, thy dire assent. 
Thrice in Commons, thrice in Lords, 
Which six processes affords, 
And th’ assent of William given, 
Makes the number up to sEveEN. 
Brougham, (introducing the Bill. )- 
(Monstrous Omens appear. ) 


One. 


Brougham.—Two. (Various reptiles echo the word 
rwo with hellish satisfaction. ) 

Brougham.—Three. (Same Monsters re-appear momen- 
tarily, and the magic Bill passes the Lords. ) 

‘Brougham.—¥our. ( The Bill gets into the Commons ; 
eries are heard. Words of fire pass from side to side.) 

Brougham.—Five. (Hooting and sounds of execration 
“re heard. < {skeleton figure of it rin is visible, / united down 
“Y bloodhounds, Sc.) 

Brougham.—Six. ( The magic Bill passes the Commons, 
amid a tremendous storm. Torrents of gall flow from the 
mouths of various reptiles, and all the horrors of the previous 
3 ure rep uated, ) 

Broucham.—Seven. ( Lhe fig cure of a black Ning hangs 
yr the magic Bill, and grins maliciously, as if neddi ing hos 
Brougham vives him two Bills at the same time, 


Reform, the other Coercion. 


; 
} edding 


Uupprova ., 


I il Tris i 


one m 
The Scene closes. 
Scene IV. 
Ante Roum in Downing Street. 
CHORUS OF SINECURISTS. 
Arn.—-Hauntsman’s Chorss. 

What equals on earth the delight of a placeman, 
For whom does the pay more unsparingly flow ; 

To sit all the night on the Treasury benches, 


Which brightly with prospects of salary glow. 
Oii place ! is a treasure for Whigs or for Tories, 

Por we to be found. 
When Preasury tools with their cheering surround us, 
ilow easy from pledges it is to turn round, 

Rat, damme rat, dainme rat, Xe. 
' Althor pe to methe the Grand Trial ; he levels his 
fo acim at the Mitre of the corrupt Church tn freland, 
Mh it Zamiel Grey entering be hind, substitutes Coercion for 
Reform, a. a the Bill, hitting e the Royal Arms, divides from 
them the Harp, the emblem of Ireland, and thus, by the 
influence of the demon of Oppression, t effects the repeal of 
Zamiel Grey and Caspar Brougham fall down 


‘alth in its suugness is sure 


UY. f 
funtle) 
: Me 


S/ 


tiie Uy NiO. 


fogether. 


We however have obtained from the illustriously illustiative 
better graphic representation of the last scene of 
furnish. ‘The 
iture that follows is emblematical,and of very easy solution. 
From the drama above, which, though lengthy, has not, we 


been found 


trust, tedious, it will be seen that really honest 


a 
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Althorpe has beea deceit 8 by an alliance with evil spirits, 


and while he thought he was aiming at Church Reform, he has 


actually been made the instrument of an oppressive measure, 


which is more likely ‘han any thing else to effect the repeal of 


the Union. We trust that Ministers may read our Drama, 


and see the moral of «| in time to avert the dreadful denouement. 


—_ —_— i a ee 


t5 INTERPRETER. 


A’ cistecratic Aptitude. 

‘-d to Belvoir Castle from Grunpsthorpe. The 

uke of Rutland) has given over the hunting 
and hounds to him forester being a nobleman of most gentleman- 
like conduct aud ©, us, and of very accurate judgment, Lord 
Forester goes to Lou nerally one day in each week to attend his 
parliamentary duties «i «ie House of Lords.—Morning Post. 

The reasoning of nristoeratic minds is not often remarkable 


Lord Forester is 3 
noble Lord’s uncle 


for shrewdness, but the logie of the Duke of Rutland as re- 
corded by the Court Journal, is of positively unparalelled 
absurdity. The Duke has given over his hounds to Lord 


Forester, because the latter isa nobleman of most gentleman- 
like conduct and opinions and of very accurate judgment. The 
hounds will, we fear, not appreciate the elegaut notions of their 
superintende nt, whose snavity of manner is not likely to ke ep 
andous of the chase, and it is doubtful whether 


by him in the 
encouragement to his worthy 


his occasional “* Yar hips” of 
companions the dogs, can be delivered at all times in the tone 
and spirit of urbanity. His Lordship is a peer of the realm, 
and such is his attachment to the society of those yelping 
beasts the hounds, that he devotes five days in the week to the 
superinte ndence of those brutes, and only affurds one to the 
minor oe cupation of attending his seat in Parliament. Certait 
his Lordship must be a nobleman of tiie most oe ait 
Opinions and accurate judgment. ‘The bloo d hounds of the 
House of Lords dea eitiests need less inciting and encourage- 
ment than is required by the four legged brutes over whom 
Lord Forester is so well calculated to preside, both on account 
of his manners and his sentiments. 
Advertising Extraordinary. 

lvertise this pamphlet, it is written by a very clever 
Durham, and the rector of 
Cobbett’s speech on Mond ly. 


Now let me ac 
man, Mr. ‘Townsend, the prebendary ol 
Northallerton, in the county of York.— Ar. 


Mr. Cobbett is decidedly one of the most plain speaking 
men that ever opened his mouth within the walls of Parliament. 

‘Now,” he exclaims, “let me advertise this book,” and 
Straigh ie ay he gives an announcement of it as plainly as if it 
were drawn up for insertion in the Zemes newspaper Under 
renresentation, it would have ae worth 
house tu have purchased a borough 


the oja system of 
while jor a large publishing 
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to represent its interests. Puff is never so effectually secured 
as by means of a speech in the House of Commons, and as 
seditious publications have been thrust into immense eircula- 
tion by a notice in St. Stephen’s, might not novels and other 
books be carried off on the same principle. The honourable 
member for Albermale-street, would not have been more a 
nominee than was the representative of Old Sarum, and Mr. 
Murray had as geod a title to a member as the Duke of 
Newcastle. It would be a very eligible way of getting money, 
were certain members of Parliame nt to take advertisements 
for their speeches in the Commons, For example, 
the following might be an outline of the seale on which this 
sort of business could be transacted. 


louse of 


To a mere mention of a book.......... £1 1 90 
To calling it immoral eeeekactiteeta 7 if Ss 
To saying it contains treason .......e<- 2 2 9 
‘lo hinting that it is likely to affect the 

Government ......... high See es 5 3 0 


of denouncing the author 
would be subverter of all 
rovernment, which extraordinary 
nated at the value of ten guineas 


= ee — ee -_ 


to the climax 

his country, the 
morality, and 
pull might reasonably be esti 


’ 
and so gradually on. 
as the enemy of 


order, religion, 


‘ 


T> 2 ° ' 
brevity 1s the soul o eare,. 


‘On ina cocreive measure, 
land will arése 


tis said, 


Crreat caod tor Ire 
Out of the Bill, 
Which its ini 


ity implies, 


lor all the good 1s fled. 
étZaking light Government. 
Fhe Ministers deelare confide: aan they will be found to be 
aaeich for Jreland. fi their present con duet the y seem to be 
amaten for freland ti heed, tipped with brimstone, and likely 


} ’ 
1< SCL tic Wiican Hi al ila te 


Zplyram. 
i Trial by 


impracticability Jury in certain cases 


(On ihe 
When by 
fae , } 
[welve of his ¢ quer are lin plie ad: 
rev} 147 ; 3 . . 

nen vy yntora ee atfetmpt liu vain, 


ec privilege 


a jury one Is tried, 


This ¢ : obtain - 


sce ou e@arth 


birth. 


hu nano mature ne “er 


wave to fw lve equal scoundrels 
4. fit Person. 

Attention was Kishm 

other night 1 the biouse, by a Finn. 


been better qnalitied tor the business. 


ongers’ Company the 
No one could have 


called to the 


= 2 
pigram 


(On the Column to the Duke of York’s memory. ) 


In former times th’ illustrious dead were burn i, 


ray) see +o . —_ 
Vheir Hearts pore SC. yew ik 


PT, COwMe!? 


enulehre inurned. 
es the part 
the heart: 


ray) ° ) ¢! a 
Phis Coin Lii@n, borat 
Which en , nae. inale t 

LICH ¢ sto 1G nS : SILI’ out ee 
’ 


“x, - 
1 OU ASK 

ones 
] answer °° £48 @ #4 gllow 


Hlow by a column this 1s done,’ 


: ~ 
thing of efone. 


wmoking an MM. P. 


, ’ ° ’ , ’ 
An honowrable other bight about the 


» 


member, speaking the 


‘ , ) yer bys 1, reer le eal) : rtain ; ipoe 
taX O23 tol AUCCU , SOMM« what | idicronsly called for certain ret? ay. 
gram 


on of Ministers.) 


Sp 
=a} 
(On the posi 


On the floor of the ae it is said 
The Ministers nightly are found: 
An omen they soon will be laid, 


on the ground. 


If they do not take care, 
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THEATRICALS. 





At Drury Lane some rubbish with the title of the Maid of 
Cashmere, has been presented with what the bills declare to be 
music by Auber, but we suspect the dire discord is merely put 
forth as a dastardly libel on the reputation of that popular 
composer. The foreign mimes are brought in to caper about 
in frightful mockery of Terpsichorean elegance, but lazy 
Duvernay, fat Ancellin and aged Paul, only seem by their 
contortions to excite the derision of a justly indignant audience. 
We are happy to find that the unsparing gashes of our slashing 
razor, have been the means of effecting so desirable a step 
to the regeneration of the drama, as the retirement of Captain 
Polhill from the leseeship of Drury Lane theatre. We have 
been inundated with letters from first rate native talent, 
enthusiastic inits gratitude for our exposure and unrelenting 
flagellation of that pernicious system which fills the pockets of 
foreigners, and reduces the stomachs of our own performers to 
a state of flatulent emptiness. Our severity has invariably 
been directed towards such matters as require the wholesome 
application of the lash, and though the tomahawk of criticism 
is brandished in these pages with an apparent fierceness, it will 
be found that the terrific blows of our Hereulean club, which 
have startled the pretenders in the dramatic world by their 
superhuman weight, have always been inilieted in a spirit of 
the purest benevolence, and in kind aid of illused or neglected 
genius. It is true we have been in the habit of belabouring 
charlatanism with a seeming truculeney of purpose, but every 
stripe bestewed on pretension, has been an assistant to humble 
merit. As we are on the subject of lashing, we hereby give 
notice, that a gang of fanatics have got into a hole in Windmill- 
street, which they have dubbed the Albion theatre, and they 
are there perpetrating plays for the enlightenment of stray 
thieves, and drama-patronizing pick-pockets. Out of sheer 
philanthrophy for the individuals, who are courting starvation 
by keeping this place open, we intend to visit it, and give in 
our next such a criticism as must effectually smash the concern, 
and thus rescue from their present horrible condition, the 
unhappy animals who now nightly strut upon its stage in 
spangled squalidness. We have no malice towards the parties, 
but we have come to the resolution of shutting up the house 
by a smart application of our razor next week to the parties in 
possession, and thus put them effectually out of their misery. 

“’T will be in merey we shall wound, 
We’ll wound to heal,” 
In fact to speak surgically we shall perform such an operation 
upon the Albion gang, as will be the cause of temporary pain, 
but will have the eifect of releasing them from their present 
state, and thus throw them into a situation for procuring that 
bread, which must be denied to them in their present dismal 
occupation. Our heart yearns with such kind sympathy towards 
these wretched mortals, that we long for the opportunity of 
inflicting on them that severe lashing, which by keeping out 
the couple or so that accidentally strays in as an audience to 
their nightly ravings, may cause them to abandon that wretched 
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Thirtieth Edition of 

{OLES’S GAZETTE of HEALTH | 

on RUPTURES may be had of Messrs. Sherwvod 
and Co., price 6d. per dozen, or 3s. per hundred, 

The Gazette is a single letter, containing the opinion 
ef 20 eminent Surgeons, and the testimony of Naval and 
military Officers, many of whem have warn trusses 30. 

years ; aod theyail pive the preference to Coles’s Patent 
Truss, of No. 3, Charing-cross; Where you may obtain a terror ot the 
eopy gratis, if letterse arejpost-paid. 
OF Read the case ot William Cobvett, Esq. in ‘‘ Boyles’s purchaser. 
Court Guide,” for 1633, 


| course, which with a desperate disregard both of bread and 


price ld., of 


THE GHOST. 


This awful book of marvels continues to excite the 
United Kingdom, while its Engravings 
have an appealing ¢ lect on the mind of the fasciuated 


Brixton, they seem at present bent on pursuing. 

We have lately attended at the Olympic, and though the 
company certainly includes one or two performers of talent, 
there is something objectionable about the establishmént to 
which we find it impossible to bring ourselves to be reconciled. 
We in a recent number alluded to the disgusting system which 
prevails of curtailing the petticoats of the actresses to a most 
indecent brevity, and if brevity be literally the soul of wit, the 
dresses of the female performers at the Olympic are the very 
essence of facetiousness. In the Paphian Bower this humorous 
curtailment of the gown’s proportions prevails to a most im- 
proper extent, and the various representatives of the graces. 
are really from this circumstance dis-graces to the establish- 
ment. The nine Muses are as melancholy a set, (with the 
exception of Miss Pincott, who plays Thalia), as ever stalked 
upon the boards in dirty finery. Melpomene has a nose which 
turns up with truly tragic disgust at her own bow! of poison, 
while Terpsichore has legs which-would render her invaluable 
to the paviours, for if she would be obliging enough to caper 
down a newly macadamized street there would be little cause 
to complain of the road afterwards on the score of roughness, 
The pieces that are played, so far as Liston and Mrs. Orger 
are concerned, are generally good, though as in the case of 
Fish out of Water served up under the title of The Covk 
and Secretary, the entertainments are sometimes rather re- 
markable for their antiquity. The new pieces are howevei 
occasionally particularly poor, aud seem often written to puff 
off the at least fading attractions of Madame Vestris, and the 
most questionable good looks of Mr. James Vining. It is 
absurd to hear an old woman in the immediate precincts of 
forty constantly referred to as a goddess, and it is equally dis- 
gusting to hear a man like Mr. James Vining with long and 
lanky visage, besides the addition of an awkward propensity in 
his knees, to be on terms of ungainly intimacy, we say it is 
ridiculous to hear such a man forced by the author to speak ot 
his appearance in terms of self satisfaction which no one who 
looks for a moment upon the person of the auto-eulogist can 
consider warranted. Mr. James Vining would do well to take 
a lesson from the candid Liston, who displays a generous pride 
in his most enviable ugliness, 

At Covent Garden, perhaps the best is made of a bad com- 
pauy, but the troop is of the sorriest order that ever was 
brought into play for the degradation of the drama. Mr. 
Hackett in the Kentuckian, plays with so much humour and 
ability, as to make us blush for the people of our own country, 
who act as foils for setting off the lively and clever American. 

At the Opera all things go on well, and Boceabadatti 
improves in publie favour. The two Elslers are extraordiuary 
dancers, and Perrot bounds along the stage, like (if such a 
thing could be) a graceful roasted chesnut: he has all the ease 
and activity of that delicious fruit when it hops from the shove! 
in the pride of its being done, but he throws into his movements 
more elegance than the chesnut displays in its somewhat pro- 
miscuous gainbols. 





“ON HORROR’S HEAD HORRORS ACCUMULATE.” 


This week is ready Part II, price 4d., and No. 8, 


Price 2s. 
COBBETT’S MAGAZINE, 


A Monthly Review of Politics, History, Scieace, Lite 

| ature, and Reral and Domestic pursuits. Edited by 

Messrs. JOHN AND JAMES CoBBeEir. 
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